LIFE  AND  LETTEES  OF  H.   TAINE
state is it in now ? Silence is compulsory at meals, in the studies, in the sleeping rooms, in the passages leading to the lecture-halls ; exercises are accumulated to prevent students from having time to read ; three-quarters of the literary hooks are refused. My poor Ed., let us embrace each other and say, " Lord save us, for we perish ! "
To his Mother.1
JUVISY, December 18,1852.
I have seen Madame About. About wants to leave Athens and the University. He is sick of the shop and thinks of going abroad. Blows follow blows. The two seconde professors at Bourbon, who had been there for twenty years, have just been suspended. One of them, M. Hubert, the simplest and best of men, who spent his life in collecting Latin poems, is penniless on the street, with his family. It appears that he had risked a few words as to the gratuitous lectures with which professors have been surcharged.
My St. Louis pupil is going up to-morrow for his bacoa-laureat; I think he will fail. If he takes more lessons I shall soon hear of it; if not I shall again start pupil hunting in Paris. I meet all sorts of people ; yesterday, for instance, M. Dubois,2 who stood on the pavement talking to me for three quarters of an hour, and who was most kind. I will go and see M. Petit]ean.3
My French rough copy is about finished.    I  will polish
1  Mrae, Taine had gone back to the Ardennes after a short stay in Paris.
2  Formerly Director of the Ecole Normale.
3  M. Petitj ean was brother-in-law to M. Adolphe Bezanson.
266t I miss the Ecole. I have no opportunities of conversation, and we shall never find again the movement of ideas in which we were brought up.
